into the lock and the gate swung slowly on its hinges
and Catherine was there.
In the space of a second the long months that had
separated them were annihilated; it seemed so natural
that they should be together again that they quite
forgot the peculiar circumstances in which they now
met. Without astonishment, almost without confusion,
they exchanged a greeting of a gaiety quite unforeseen,
and while Catherine closed the gate behind them he
slipped through the half-open door into the house,
leaving her to come in after him. Only then, with
sudden gravity, did they kiss. Their lips met, and they
stood clasped together, lost in the immediate present,
which the darkness and the silence bound about
them.
Nevertheless, a sense of the danger they ran made
him the first to rouse himself. After the weariness
of the journey and the dampness of the night outside
this warm and equable atmosphere sapped his will
with its delusion of security, its suggestion of rest;
but he roused himself to whisper:
"What shall we do if anyone comes?35
Catherine rapidly outlined the plan which she and
her friend, not wishing to leave anything to chance,
had worked out together in advance in case things
should go wrong: everything had been foreseen; at
the least suspicious noise (Alice, who was on guard
upstairs, was to give a warning cough) he was to go
and hide in the cellar, while she herself would make
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